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Then there’s Melissa Etheridge. Famous 
lesbian rock star, partner of Julie Cypher, one 


_ of Jelly Bean, er, Bailey Jean’s two moms. 


And Martina: Navratilova. Famous left-_ 
handed tennis player; former ‘companion’ to 


_ Rita Mae Brown and Judy (Parasite) Nelson. 
Worshipped by sports dykes worldwide. 


Cunning linguists are familiar with all kinds 


of secret words and phrases we ¢hree-dollar bills 


use when we’re surrounded by breeders (a term 


used to refer to heterosexuals; also called 
straights, non-homos, lezxte wannabes and the 


flamboyantly challenged). 

Some of our code words have become so 
commonplace that we don’t even notice when 
we use them in general conversation. Like 
when you're window shopping on Whyte 
Avenue with your mother, and you start 
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blurting out things like: “P,Q. at 2 o’clock... 
Coupla granola dykes across the street... Hey, I'd 
look totally amazon in that tank top... what say 
we cruise the veggie e~zzes at the farmer’s market 
... Look, there’s Jan, doing coffee with her ex 
at LaGare— yeah, she’s definitely 2” the chozr... 
remind me to call Raven, I’m borrowing her 
Jreedom rings to weat to the club tonight... didja 
notice the cool “hrs tattoo on that Lather dyke 
back there?” 

Other terms are so ancient, or region- 
specific, that they’re virtually obsolete. We’ve 
all heard slang words like dyke, queer, Lzzie, 
lesbo, and pussy-kcker used to refer to lesbians. 
But when was the last time you were called a 
gynaetrope? Ox gynander? A kissing fish? Tribade? 
Slacks? A dutch girl? Amy-John? Pansy nithout a 
stem? 

Been to a Daughters of Biktis meeting lately? 

Wanna get bumper-to-bumper Do a little 
Jrigging? Or some daddking? Play a little handball 
... Check out the ird’s nest? Dip your rubies into 
the Aoneypot (monkey, janey) and lick up some 
luke? How about some muff divinge (No need to 
bring a lifejacket.) 

We could shack up together, baby, in a 
Boston marriage... Call me and we'll do _funch. 
(That’s your basic quick fuck during lunch.) 

If you’re into makeup and heels, you’re a 
Lipstick lesbian ot glamour dyke, if not—and we 
know you’re out there— you're a tommy, a 
tootsie, a lesberado, a jasper; you wear the boxer 
shorts. Maybe you're a baby-butch, or a DIT 
(dyke-in-training). Perhaps you have potential, or 
just like to eat out. And you certainly don’t 
need any help to str the bean curd, thank you 
very much... unless you're into ménage a trois, 
you gouine! 

You might be into packing, particularly if 
you're going to be travelling to Michigan. Once 


there, you shouldn’t need to use your gaydar to 
find legions of spznsters. There'll be pink and 
black triangles everywhere. 

If you've never slept with a man, you’re a 
thoroughbred lesbian, if you’ve slept with both 
men and women you’re AC-DC, bi, a lossed 
salad, a gillette blade. You’te ambidextrous, 
bilingual, a surtch-hitter, you suing both ways. 

We strong, vibrant, self-reliant gay women 
are all members of the £siian nation and, 
apparently, also part of something called 
esbian chic. (Whatever the hell that means. )We 
read cht-erature and we live in the 2s-idential 
area of town... if we’re not living én the closet. 

Men who fall in love with other men are 
Jains, sisstes, faggots, poofs, poofters, gingers, buggers, 
counterjumpers, maricons, molles, bum boys, tuinks, 
mary-anns, nancy-boys, androtropes, pansies, fancy 
aunties and girly-boys. They can be angel food (in 
the air force), seafood (sailors), chickens (young 
males), chicken hawks (older men who pursue 
young males), and s¢ze queens (men who are 
interested in guys with large spitters/ baskets). 
They’te Zmp-wristed, ght in the loafers and, lest 
we forget, sensttive. 

If you’re gay, you're a fruit. You're bent, 
homogenic, a homophile. You’te also an isophyl, a 
similsexualist, an invert; a twilight man/woman. 
You're nervous, temperamental, high-strung, 
Jlamboyant, creative, artistic, musical! You're a free- 
spirited member of the Brown family, and it goes 
without saying that you're a /rend of Dorothy. 

You keep your hair up, you wear the mask, and 
you definitely like to colour outside the ines. 

You wear pinky rings and (gasp) green on 
Thursdays! 

And, apparently, you subscribe to 
something called The Homosexual Agenda... but 
you'll have to ask Jerry Falwell and Newt 
Gingrich what that is. I didn’t get the memo. 
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STICKS AND STONES 


They're only words... 
by Amy Lee Cardufian 

When I was about 9, I ran 
into the kitchen one moming 
and announced to my mother: 
“Tm a tomboy.” She smiled and went back to 
her cooking, having figured that out a long time 
ago. What had tipped her offre Perhaps it was 
my reluctance to wear dresses, or the fact that I 
could climb trees and throw a baseball better 
than most of the boys on my street. Maybe it 
was the way I had growled when my Auntie 
Florrie gave me a doll for Christmas, when what 
I had really wanted was a wood-burning set like 
my brother’s... 

Anyway, I wore the “tomboy” label with 
pride for many years, feeling like me and Harriet 
the Spy were part of a very private and highly 
privileged club. I remember staring in disbelief 
and feeling totally gypped when my mom 
informed me one day that, at 14, I was now too 
old to play football with the boys. 

When I was in Grade 12, I got called a 
“Jezzie” by a group of Grade 10 kids who 
decided me and my best friend were sitting too 
close to each other in the high school cafeteria. 
Within an hour I was hearing my name in the 
school corridors in conjunction with the word 
“queer.” And by the end of that day, Carol and I 
had been pronounced “a couple of homos” by 
more than a few strangers. 

I was hurt (and confused) that dozens of kids 
in. my school—who didn’t know either one of 
us before that day—had the power to make us 
feel ashamed of who we were: close friends who 
shared a precious intimacy. 

I was 15, she was 16. We'd never kissed, or 
held hands, or even hugged. We did spend a lot 


of time together outside of school: going on 
long walks and bike rides, watching movies, 
listening to Elton John and Loggins & Messina 
records in my parents’ living room. When we 
weren't together we'd be connected by 
telephone, talking for hours on end about 
nothing and everything. Sometimes we 
(awkwardly) tried to talk about our strong 
feelings for each other, knowing we shared 
something very special—and feeling very 
protective about it. 

I knew Carol meant far mote to me than my 
other friends; what I felt for her went beyond 
simply being “buddies.” I loved her. Sure, I 
loved my other friends too, but with Carol it 
was different—more intimate, more intense, 
more private. It was like we had our own secret 
communication bond; finishing each other’s 
sentences became almost routine. 

I also knew there were words for women 
who loved other women: Lesbian. Homosexual. 
Queer. Pervert... Was that what Carol and I 
were? The words conveyed an ugliness, :a 
negative, horrifying edge. Being called all of 
those things—and other, more hateful ones—by 
kids I didn’t even know made me feel a little bit 
scared, but mostly just sad. What I felt for Carol 
felt so beautiful and good—how could 
something so wonderful generate such scom in 
others? Why was our obvious affection for each 
other—so natural and right to us—seen by 
some people as weird, unhealthy, perverted, 
disgusting? We were no threat to them. 

Even more puzzling was why my life was 
suddenly so interesting to these kids. They 
didn’t know anything about me or Carol, but 
suddenly were hurling abuse at us in the form of 
hateful words and phrases with the express 
intent of hurting us. They’re only words, we 
tried to convince ourselves. We knew who we 
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were, and we were not those nasty things... 
were we? 

Things eventually calmed down and we 
survived the rest of the school year, but our 
intimacy didn’t. After graduation we pretty 
much went our separate ways. Carol got 
married to a man she knew she’d quickly tire 
of; I took the road less travelled (always have, 
always will) and swore I'd do it all over again, 
knowing how horribly things would unravel, 
just to have that sweet soul connection again. 

I like to think I emerged unscathed, but for 
years I couldn’t say the word “lesbian” without 
stammering. Friends used to tease me about my 
inability to spit out “the L-word.” It still 
doesn’t roll off my tongue comfortably. 
(Apparently I’m not alone: Ellen DeGeneres 
admitted during her post-coming-out show 
interview that she has the same problem.) Now, 
25 years later, when I use the word “lesbian” I 
still catch myself thinking that it’s not a very 
nice word. Personally, I prefer the term 
“dyke”’... but that’s just me. Other women I 
know think “dyke” is a vulgar, demeaning 
slang word. Yeah, well, I happen to object to 
the term “lady.” (I know I’m a woman; what, 
exactly, makes me a /adyr) 

A year out of college (where my sexual 
orientation had once again proven worthy of 
extensive speculation) I was talked into joiming 
a “ladies” softball league. One morning during 
a tournament my (Straight, male, asshole) coach 
thought he was being very clever when he 
substituted goofy nicknames in place of our 
real names on the starting lineup. It was 
harmless fun, his choices of nicknames being 
neither mean-spirited nor insulting— until I 
stepped up to the plate and was introduced as 
“Butch.” My teammates laughed nervously. I 
could feel my cheeks flush in embarrassment... 


and I wasn’t even sure why. At that point I was 
still dating a guy I’d been seeing for almost 
four years, so my teammates had no reason to 
assume I wasn’t straight (and neither did J). But 
I was starting to hang out with some very 
good-natured women in the league who didn’t 
carry purses, wore comfortable shoes, and were 
rumoured to “swing both ways” (guilt by 
association). And while I didn’t come into 
possession of the Lesbian Dictionary of Words and 
Phrases until many years later, I had a pretty 
good idea of what the word “butch” implied. 
So I was very afraid of what people might read 
into my coach’s feeble attempt at humor. He 
eventually apologized and never called me 
“butch” again; still, I fashioned what I 
considered the ultimate revenge by winning the 
league championship with a better team—more 
dykes on the roster!—the following year. (I also 
ditched my boyfriend, started sleeping with 
women, and filled up my closet with plaid 
flannel shirts—but I still don’t like being called 
butch by straight male assholes!) 

I didn’t let that stupid incident ruin my 
enjoyment of women’s softball. By the end of 
that first season I was hooked—not just on the 
game, but on the atmosphere that pervaded the 
game; the women-positive aura. I had, quite 
inadvertently, stumbled into the secret world of 
dykes—dykes who oozed confidence, 
independence and self-reliance on and off the 
field. Dykes who had, I also learned, their own 
secret, mysterious language. For example, I’d 
been playing second-base for months before I 
discovered I was “on the team.” I gradually 
learned I was also in the choir, in the club, part 
of the tribe, a sister, and “dependable.” 

These days I frequently get called a big 
dyke—as a term of endearment. 

You've come a long way, lezzie! 
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DYKE FAG QUEER BUTCH 
FEMME NELLIE PANSY 
BULLDYKE PERVERT 


by Lenore LeLeslian 

Lesbians and gays need queer words. We 
need them desperately. Because in this 
heterosexist, homophobic culture we are 
either completely invisible or we are vilified. 
To counter this, we need to TAKE UP 
SPACE! And we do this by using our queer 
language, creating new words that describe 
our experiences, writing, singing, and 
speaking our truths. This makes us visible. 
This is no small matter. This is huge. 
Language is power. We can choose to be 
defined or we can do the defining. 

Some queer people object to this naming as 
merely unnecessary labelling. I disagree. I believe 
that as queers it is not only critical that we define 
ourselves, but that we reclaim the very words 
that have been and are used to demean and 
shame us. That's why my own defining word of 
choice is DYKE. I love being a dyke, I love my 
dyke partner and I love dykes in general. Dyke 
dyke dyke... it just rolls off my tongue (and I love 
tonguing dykes...) 

I know womyn who cringe at the words dyke 
and lesbian. And it certainly makes sense given 
that these words have carried such an ugly and 
distasteful connotation in mainstream culture. 
And yet this is precisely why we need to own 
them. By claiming them as our own, by defining 
ourselves as such, we then divest them of their 
power to hurt us. By doing so, we are also 
shattering the distorted, hateful stereotypes about 
us. We are challenging the people who know us 
to question the negativity of those words if we 


are now using them to describe ourselves. 

Queer language 1s a gift to ourselves and to 
the world. All people seek identity and 
acceptance. How many of us as gays and 
lesbians search to see our lives reflected 
somewhere, anywhere: on TV, in film or in 
books? We will not see ourselves there unless 
we put ourselves there. As queers we have to 
actively search and simultaneously create and 
re-create our identity and sense of pride. By 
creating queer words /works, breaking the 
silence about our own lives, coming out to 
ourselves and others we affirm who we are and 
make ourselves visible. 


QUEER WORDS QUOTES: 


Heterosexual men often use “lesbian” as 
a kind of shorthand for “woman who 
refuses to defer to men,” which is, of 
course, not the same thing as hating 
them. Again, there’s a gender gap: When 
men spout rampant male chauvinism, it’s — 
never considered evidence, as radical 
feminism is, that they might be queer; 
woman-hating is seen as, at worst, a 
problematic form of normal male 
heterosexuality. But the equations of 
lesbianism with man-hating operates 
even in situations where the “lesbians” 
may in fact be unquestionably 
heterosexual. “Dyke” is the knee-jerk 
accusation made against a woman who 
doesn’t want to sleep with some man, 
who bonds with other women, who puts 
women first, or who excels in a field 
that’s been off-limits to women. 

Lindsy Van Gelder & Pamela Robin Brandt, 
The Girls Next Door: Into the Heart of Lesbian 

America, 1996. 
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AWAKENING 
by Melanie 

The dream is graphic; so clear. I awake with 
a start. The images of a lovely woman kissing 
me still linger in my mind and body. The early 
morning darkness shrouds the house, 
blanketing everything with a sense of peace 
and tranquility. My body is hot with desire. 
Reaching down to touch myself between my 
legs, I feel my wetness. There is a burning that 
I feel deep within me. As is so often now, I 
imagine her arms, her face, her tongue on me. 
I feel her tongue gently, yet firmly licking my 
clitoris. These visions, these dreams are 
frequent now and stay with me throughout the 
day. 

I lie quietly gently stroking my breasts, my 
belly, my genitals. I hold her in my mind as I 
feel my passion build. I am very wet to my 
touch. Her image beckons me to feel, to enjoy, 
to raise my hips to her touch and her tongue. 
God, how I wish this was more than a dream! 
A vision! As I near the full height of my 
passion, a wave of intense loneliness rolls over 
me with such sublime power my heart aches 
and the sobs that are so familiar now echo 
mutely into my pillow. 

I am so aware of being alone. It has been 
many years now. This self-imposed celibacy 
has helped me learn many things about my 
choices in partners, my wants, my needs, my 
boundaries. It has been during this long retreat 
that gradually I have awakened these deeply 
denied feelings of attraction for women. It has 
been during this celibacy that gradual 
reflection on my relationships with men led 
me slowly but irrevocably to the conclusion 


that I was not satisfied in relationships with 
men. The sense of ease, warmth and 
acceptance that I yearned tor was somehow 
absent. 

The more recent dreams and images of 
love making with a woman have crystallized 
this awareness. Yet I find this quite unsettling. 
I feel frightened. For months now, I have 
witnessed in my mind’s eye a fantasy of love 
making. 

The sun ts streaming in through the bay windows 
and we are together nude on the ving room sofa. The 
house and surrounding gardens are quiet, private and 
serene. Our love making is both gentle and vigorous; 
passionate and sensitive. I see her resting gently on her 
back, the sun’s rays warming and caressing ber body. 
I am touching her; kissing her slowly all over her body. 
I feel a sense of deep peacefulness; a sense of coming 
home; I feel loved and very loving. I enjoy her smell, 
the touch of her skin, the taste of her most private 
places. I feel intoxicated with this lovely creature! 

As the morning rays lighten the sky, I am 
brought back to my reality. It is almost time 
to rise and start my day. Wiping the tears 
from my cheeks, I try to centre my thoughts 
and feelings. This vision has come many 
times and now it is almost a daily companion. 
For months, I have resisted answering the 
question: Am I to follow and explore these 
feelings? Now, I can resist no longer. I know 
what I must do. 

With clarity and resolve, I rise to meet the 
day with all its challenges feeling open and 
vulnerable... yet somehow more certain. I 
know in my heart that today is a new 
beginning for me. Today I will make the first 
step to reach out to the woman of my dreams. 
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WHAT'S HAPPENING? 
Grouns and Weekly Events: 


GLCCE (Gay and Lesbian Community 
Centre of Edmonton) is located in suite 103, 
10612-124 Street. Open Monday to Friday 
from 7-10 pm, for drop-in, peer support 
counselling and library services. Films every 
Wednesday & speakers on Thursdays. 488- 
3234. Peer support is also available through 
email; glcce@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca. 

Adamant Eve feminist radio program 
broadcast on CJSR, FM 88.5, at the 
University of Alberta. Thursdays from 5:30-6 
PM. 

Gaywire lesbian, gay & bisexual radio 
show on FM 88.5. Thursdays from 6-7 pm. 

Queeries current affairs show on CJSR, 
FM 88.5, Wednesdays from 5-5:30 pm. 

Sonic Sisters women’s music radio 
program on FM 88.5. Saturdays from 7-8 pm. 

Lambda Christian Community 
evangelical church serving the lesbigay 
community; worship 7 pm Sundays, 11148-84 
Ave 474-0753. 

Metropolitan Community Church 
weekly worship, McDougall United Church, 
10086 MacDonald Drive, (riverside entrance) 
Sundays at 7:15 pM. 

Unitarian Church of Edmonton 
welcomes lesbians and gays. Services of 
union available. Sunday services at 10:30 am, 
12530-110 Ave. 454-8073. 

SOLO Social club for women gets 
together every week for a wide variety of 
social events. Linda at 447-4776. 

Gay & Lesbian Youth: 486-9661 
(voice box 10). 


Women’s Softball 
Monday nights at Oliver school. Phone Nicole, 
429-7234, if you’re interested. 

PFLAG: Parents, Families, and Friends of 
Lesbians and Gays support group, c/o 
GLCCE, or Lynne 462-5958. Outreach Line 
944-1394 v.b. 3524 (FLAG) 24-hour recorded 
message except 7-9:30 pm Monday to Friday 
when calls are forwarded to a PFLAG 
volunteer for confidential and anonymous 
support for gays and lesbians and their parents, 
families, and friends. 

Out & Out (O’) 

Outdoor and recreation group for gays, 
lesbians, bisexuals and their friends. Running, 
line dancing, camping, badminton, volleyball, 
and other activities. 988-3132. 

Northern Chaps 
Edmonton’s leather-fetish club for gay, lesbian 
and straight men and women meets at Boots & 
Saddle the first & third Friday of every month, 
9 pm to midnight. i 
mcewen@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca * 


Night Spots: 

The Roost - Private club at 10345-104 
Street; 426-3150. 

Buddy’s - Pub upstairs above Jazzberrys 
Too, 10116-124 Street. 
Shakespear’s - Darts & Rumpus Room; 2™ 
floor, 10306-112 Street. Lesbian & gay dart 
league Thursdays. July 4 - Canada Day 
Summer Splash Off. No cover if you wear 
your bathing suit. July 11 - Ladies Only 
Dance. July 18 - Mixed Dance (Shakespeat’s 
4th anniversary celebration). 
*Shakespears will be closed Sundays during July 
and August. 
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS: 


SATURDAY, JUNE 28 

Decades of Pride | 

Edmonton Vocal Minority Pride Concert and 
Pride Awards. Convocation Hall (U of A 
campus), 8 pm. Advance tickets $8 (low income) 
& $10. $12 at the door. 988-4620. 


SUNDAY, JULY 6 

Womonspace News Meeting 

Jazzberrys Too, 10116-124 Street at noon. 
Submissions deadline for August; Butch ¢~ 
Femme. Come say hello to the newsletter dykes. 


THURSDAY, JULY 17 

Liatris Tour at Devonian Garden 

A guided two-hour tour of the Devonian Botanic 
Garden starts at 6:30 pM at the gate. The garden 
is located on highway 60, just north of Devon. 
(Phone 987-3054 for directions.) Admission 
$5.30. The garden will be open late especially for 
this tour, which goes rain or shine. (In wet 
weather, the tour will be shortened and more 
time will be spent in the butterfly house.) The 
Liatris Society is an informal social group for 
lesbian, gay and bisexual gardeners and their 
friends. There are no membership fees and 
everyone is welcome to attend Liatris events. 


SUNDAY, JULY 6 

Womonspace News Meeting 

The Bagel Tree, 10345 Whyte Ave. at noon. 
Submissions deadline for September; A/ernative 
Insemination. All women are welcome to join our 
informal coffee meeting. 

SATURDAY, AUGUST 23 

Golf tournament in co-operation with 
Womonspace at Indian Lakes. Watch for more 
details in the August newsletter. In the 
meantime, call 429-7234 for more info. 


CALLING ALL CYBERDYKES ... 


Womonspace 
is online! 
Check out our 


website at: 
http:/Avww.gaycanada.com/womonspace 


Gay & Lesbian Info Line: 
988-4018 


Womonspace:4 82-1794 
O’ Hotline:!988-3132 


Desperately seeking passes 
to 1997 Edmonton Folk Music 


Festival! Please call ety 


468-0987 if you have any 
spares for sale. 


GALACA’s 


4th annual 


GREAT 
ALBERTA 


CAMPOUT 


Friday, August 29” 
to Monday, September 1” 


For registration information, contact 
Lori at (403) 347-3754 or 340-2198. 
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LESBIAN LEGAL ISSUES 


Cohabitation Agreements 
by Jule C. Lloyd 

Let’s talk about cohabitation agreements. 
Cohabitation agreements are for some 
reason not used nearly enough in our 
community. Perhaps we do not appreciate 
what this kind of agreement can do for us. 
Let me try to outline why a cohabitation 
agreement is such an important 
document, particularly for us. 

A cohabitation agreement is a 
written document that sets out the 
rules that govern primarily the 
financial aspects of the relationship 
between two persons. Cohabitation 
agreements can be used by partners to set 
out theit respective expectations about the 
financial aspects of the relationship. That is, 
the agreement can set out who will be 
responsible for paying for what, and who 
will own or share in the ownership of 
property acquired during the relationship. 
Further, a cohabitation agreement can 
provide a blue print for the parties to resolve 
financial matters if there is a break up. 
People are, for the most part, pretty stressed 
during a break up and an agreement can help 
ensure that partners are dealt with fairly even 
during this time of distress. 

Apart from its helpful role in defining 
expectations and easing a possible break up 
of a relationship, a cohabitation agreement is 
especially important in a same-sex 
relationship because of that nasty quagmire 
that is the law in regard to same-sex 
relationships. 


First, there is no legislation that would 
allow us to sort out the financial implications 
of a break up, defining, for example, the 
distribution of property and any obligation 
of either party to pay maintenance to the 
other upon separation. The heterosexual 
world has legislation that helps define the 
financial ramifications of separation. Our 
world does not. 

To make things more interesting, although 
there is no legislation, the courts in 
this country have and will continue 
to make rulings that try to define 
these matters for us. For example, in 
Ontario a court has recently ruled 
that a same sex partner was 
obligated to pay spousal support to 

the other. There are also decisions from the 
courts that allow one partner who is not the 
registered owner of property to obtain an 
ownership interest in property owned by the 
other partner in some circumstances. + 
Legislation and judge-made law can change 
overnight in any jurisdiction and can be 
declared retroactive. This is a scary prospect. 

The best answer to this uncertain and 
unsatisfactory state of affairs is to create 
your own rules. Courts will, for the most 
part, respect a properly drafted and executed 
agreement between partners. 

Cohabitation agreements can reduce the 
chance of one party successfully making a 
claim to property that was acquired during 
the relationship as such a claim is founded 
on equitable principles of constructive or 
resulting trust. A crucial element of such 
claims is the express or implied intent of or 
promise given by the person owning the 
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property to give the non-owner an interest in 
the property to compensate them for their 
contribution. By having an agreement in 
place these elements can be negated and the 
distribution of property can be detined by 
the parties themselves. 

The cohabitation agreement can also 
define the parties’ entitlement to spousal 
support. This is particularly important if the 
Parties earn quite different incomes or if the 
parties have agreed that one partner will stay 
at home and the other will work or if one 
partner has forgone career advancement 
Opportunities as a result of the relationship. 
These kinds of circumstances may trigger a 
right of spousal support for heterosexual 
couples and so it is possible that in the not- 
too-distant future these circumstances may 
trigger a right of spousal support for same 
sex couples. Decide between yourselves what 
you want to have happen in the event of a 
breakup and clearly address those matters in 
a cohabitation agreement. That’s the only 
way to avoid having possible developments 
in the law apply to your relationship. 

Cohabitation agreements can also be used 
to clarify matters about children. An 
agreement can be used, for example, to 
confirm the non-biological parent’s ongoing 
obligation in regard to the child. 

In short, cohabitation agreements are 
valuable tools in same sex-relationships and 
should be seriously considered by all of us. 
An ounce of preparation is better than a ton 
of litigation. 

If anyone has any questions that they 
would like me to address in future articles, 
please let me know. 


QUEER WORDS QUOTES: 


| have used the word queer since 
1982. I’ve used it for several reasons: 
| like the sound of it. | like the fact that 
the letter Q is so radically different 
from every other letter in our alphabet 
and so rarely used. | like what the 
word means; it feels elegant to me. 
And | like that it is gender-neutral—it 
isn’t a word in which women are 
always an afterthought, like gay. 


As a woman, a lesbian, an activist, 
and a writer, | Know that naming is 
power. It is control. | have been 
through the many name changes of 
this community, have heard gay men 
tell me that it is “too cumbersome” to 
say gay and lesbian, that gay 
includes everybody—just like 
mankind includes everybody. Well, | 
believe that queer actually does 
include everybody. It includes the 
pain of our closeted past and the 
hope of our out future. It includes 
women and men, whites and people 
of colour, abled and disabled, all 
ethnicities, all faiths, all ages, all 
classes. Queer is inclusive. It is not 
the medical-census-psychiatric term 
homosexual, it is not the male slang 
term from a century ago, gay. It is 
both fresh and new while also 
incorporating our bitter memories. It is 
like the pink triangle—a brand and a 
talisman and an honour. 

Victoria Brownworth 

Too Queer. Essays from 
a Radical Life, 1996 
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OUR BODIES, OUR HEALTH 
Reflexology : 


by Patti 

Reflexology 1s an ancient therapy 
designed to bring the body back into 
healthful balance after it has lost its centre 
due to wrong living, illness or pain, and to 
provide preventive maintenance. 

Reflexology is based on the premise that 
our organs have corresponding reflex 
points on other parts of the body. Some of 
the most sensitive points are those on the 
feet. These different points are found by 
dividing the body into different zones. 
Organs lying in a particular zone can be 
stimulated by pressing various reflexes in 
the corresponding reflex zone. All the 
organs over the entire body have reflex 
points in the feet. These relexes are five to 
twenty times more sensitive than the organs 
themselves. Thus, the foot ts a scanner 
screen recording bodily functions. Tender 
reflexes are easy to find on the feet, and 
make it possible to know which organs are 
not functioning properly. By working 
tender reflexes it helps to rebalance these 
organs. 

When a reflex point is stimulated, it 
works to balance and normalize not just the 
corresponding organ itself but also all 
functional relationships of that organ. Up 
until now, no one has been able to explain 
in precise scientific terms why reflexology 
works, but recent studies and experience 
with acupuncture and related therapies are 
revealing findings that are helpful in 
bringing a fuller explanation to reflexology. 


Due to the constant gravity force on our feet 
and constant wear and tear, they accumulate a 
lot of tension. Touching the feet is a gesture 
that soothes and deeply affects a person. It is 
incredible that a reflexologist will know where 
to touch your feet to help you feel betetr. What 
a simple healing tool—and it comes highly 
recommended. 

NEXT MONTH: Colon Hydrotherapy. 


QUEER WORDS QUOTES: 


A definition from the Internet: “Gay is the 
feeling you get when all of the straight 
people leave the room.” 

Lynn Witt, Sherry Thomas & Eric 
Marcus, eds, Out in All Directions: The 
Almanac of Gay and Lesbian America, 

1995 


| read in the newspaper that a big= 
earthen dyke crumbled in Utah. 
Don’t laugh. | knew her. 
Karen Ripley, quoted in 
A Funny Time to Be Gay, 1997 


About three years ago, | was on Sally 
Jesse Raphael, and | came out to the 
nation, and | thought, “ummm... might want 
to tell my mom,” ’cause | didn’t want her 
channel-surfing one day (click, click, click): 
“Hey, isn’t that my daughter? What the hell 
does that say under her name?... She’s not 
Lebanese!” 

Suzanne Westenhoefer 
Nothing in my Closet but my Clothes, 
1995 
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BETWEEN THE COVERS 
At Edmonton Public Library 


by Lindy Pratch 

Nina Revoya’s first novel, The Necessary 
Hunger (1997), is a book to 
sink your teeth into. Published 
by Simon & Schuster, it’s a 
lesbian novel of the 90s—one 
in which the protagonists accept 
the fact of their lesbianism and 
get on with the business of figuring out how to 
live their lives. The Necessary Hunger addresses 
racism, alternative families, different kinds of 
love, the pressures of star athletes, and the 
dangers and lack of opportunities for young 
people coming of age in inner-city Los Angeles. 

Nancy Takahiro and Raina Webber are both 
All-State high school basketball stars... at 
different schools. Nancy has a huge crush on 
Raina... who already has a girlfriend. Their 
parents are both single. Their parents fall in 
love and move in together. Nancy and Raina 
now live in the same house... a Japanese- 
American and African-American blended family 
in an almost all-black neighbourhood. Their last 
year of high school is a mine-field. Nancy finds 
it especially difficult being so close to the object 
of her unrequited love. 

Every day at four o’clock, Nancy and Raina 


go to a nearby park to play pickup games: 

If there was a storm [...] the park would be 
empty. Raina and | would go down to the courts 
anyway, and | loved it when we played in the rain. 
We’d be the only people out there, and we’d laugh 
and act silly, bouncing the ball in big puddles in 
order to splash each other. Raina’s clothes would 
get wet and cling to her body, thin cloth outlining 
the curves of her hips and breasts. I'd see the rain 
that collected in the hollow at the base of her neck. 
I'd see it stream down her arms and legs, so 


smooth it seemed to be caressing her; she’d turn 
her face up toward the sky, and I'd want to trace 
with my fingers the paths the water followed down 
her cheeks and forehead. Her whole body was 
slick and wet and | wanted to move against her, 
feel her skin sliding over my own. 

Competition with Raina drives Nancy to 
push herself more than she ever has in the 
past: 

Raina’s drive and discipline made my stomach 
turn with shame. Sure, | was out there running 
sprints under the streetlights, too, but the 
difference was that | would never have been 
doing this if she weren't there, whereas she would 
certainly have been doing it if | weren't. | love 
basketball, but | could have given less to it, while 
Raina’s love for the game was pure and complete 
and she did not see anything else. She had the 
kind of hunger that is necessary for any venture 
into greatness. But the only thing that | had was 
her. 

Who has the greater hunger... and whose 
hunger will be satisfied? 

If you are hungry for more good reading, 
how about some bite-sized short stories? 
Women on Women 3: A New Anthology of 
American Lesbian Fiction (1996, Joan 
Nestle & Naomi Holoch, ed.) contains tasty 
samples from writers like Jenifer Levin, Leslie 
Feinberg, Kate Millett and Sarah Schulman. 

Sanctuary (1997) was published after 
author Paul Monette’s death. It’s an allegorical 
fairytale about two female animals who fall in 
love in an enchanted forest. Although the 
entire book is less than a hundred pages, you 
will find it to be quite nourishing. 

Devour Katherine Forrest’s new Kate 
Delafield mystery, Liberty Square (1996) in a 
weekend. For a late-night binge, try As 
Francesca (1997). Martha Baer has woven a 
tale of online lesbian sex and the seductive 
power of words. 

All you can eat... at the library! 
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JULY HOROSCOPE 


by Honeypot 

Aries: Isn’t it time you accepted the things 
you can’t change? Let her go... and look for a 
new hobby. Seriously. 

Taurus: Maybe you wouldn’t be so lonely if 
you'd stop being so stubborn. Try a little 
tenderness, tough grrrl. 

Gemini: That crummy, out-of-sorts feeling 
is about to hit the road—and so are you. Take 
off, eh, and go cruisin’ on that highway of love. 

Cancer: Just when you thought things 
couldn’t possibly get any hotter, your summer 
starts to really sizzle. Go for it, birthday girl! 

Leo: That raining in your heart won’t last 
long. Your sweet baboo loves you; sunny skies 
ate just around the corner. 

Virgo: You have some loose ends that need 
tying up. Why wait? You aren’t getting any 
younger, sweetheart. 

Libra: You've finally got a foot in her door. 
Don’t give up—the best is yet to come. She 
can’t resist your charms forever. 

Scorpio: Nothin’ says lovin’ like something 
from the farmer’s market. Do the Whyte 
Avenue thing... you know you want to! 

Sagittarius: There are hot flashes, and then 
there’s steam heat; the trick is knowing which 
is which. You're not getting older, you’re 
getting wetter. 

Capricorn: All work and no play makes the 
goatwoman a very dull dyke. Give yourself a 
break—invent some excuse to celebrate. 

Aquarius: It’s time for a change. Go 
blonde. If you’re already a blonde, start 
sleeping with one. 

Pisces: Suddenly, you’ve got all the right 
moves. Unfortunately, they’re in all the wrong 
places. Slow down and smell the linament. 


ASK LAVERNE: 
The insensitive 
advice columnist 


Dear Laverne, 

I’m tired of being in the closet. What’s the best 
way to come out to my parents and workmates? 

Pomegranate Sapphosister 

Dear Pom, 

Trust me, deane—uith a name kke that, they already 
know. So why don’t you just inhale a big gulp of granola, 
polish up your Birkenstocks, and go save some whales. 


Dear Laverne, 

I have a bet with my lover. She says that, 
judging from your outrageous, smart-ass replies, 
you must be a bitter and twisted old hag with no 
social life; I think you’re more likely an extremely 
hot babe with lots of lovers and an insatiable 
sexual appetite. Which of us is right? (Loser has 
to make dinner tonight.) 

Inquiring Minds Want To Know 

Dearest Precious Darling Reader, : 

You nen the bet. And you are obviously lant too 
perceptive to be wasting your time nith that heartless pig 
dog slut you call a lover. How’s about you make dinner at 
MY PLACE tonight, sweet thing? I'l supply the 
Hamburger Helper. You bring the wine; and don’t forget 
the dental dams. 


Dear Laverne, 

I was snooping through my girlfriend’s purse 
the other day and came across a love letter that I 
don’t remember writing. Do you suppose I could 
have written it in my sleep? 

Narcoleptic Nancy 

Yo, Nance, 

Here’s a quarter, go buy yourself a clue. Wake up and 
smell the two-timing, tenderfoot. And, for goddess sakes, 
what's any self-respecting dyke doing nith a purse, 
anyway? I hope you don’t let her go out in public nrth tt... 
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To advertise in 
Womonspace News 
call 482-1794. 
Business card size: $15 
Quarter-page: $25 
Classified ads are free for members 


ee ae | 


1997 AIDS Walk Edmonton 


Juut C. Ltoyp 
| Barrister & Solicitor 


September 28 
Call 488-5742 to register 


Mheback hile 
| guest house for women 
| If you are coming to the coast this summer... We 
| _ offer a hillside acreage only 30 minutes from | 
| Victoria and close to ocean beaches & hiking. _| 
aaa 
islandnet. 


>: www. com/: 
aa ihe 


: = 


| Be 
| Teas & Coffees 
| and Gifts 


f pm the summer 
| 10124-124 Street — Phone 413-9609 


| “Free Parking at Rear 


There will be no Womonspace Dances 
in July and August. 


Next dance will be 


in SEPTEMBER 
(date and location TBA) 
Meanwhile... 
Think about making your mark on dyke 
nightlife: Womonspace needs 


DANCE CO-ORDINATORS! 
Phone 482-1794 
co 
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WOMONSPACE MEMBERSHIP FORM 
Box 128 Main P O, Edmonton AB T5J 3K4 Phone: 482-1794 
Confidentiality Assured 


chiles 


NAME(S) 
ADDRESS CITY 
POSTAL CODE PHONE 


12-Month Membership Fee: $15/single; $25/couple (with one newsletter) 
Cheque or Money Order payable to Womonspace (low income available) 


New Member (} Renewal] I would like to be a volunteer Yes!) No[ 
Please mail my newsletter to my home [1 
I will pick up the newsletter at dances/events || Total enclosed $ 
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